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DIARY OF                          VENICE

certain   day, girt   with   a   girdle   embossed   with   silver;
the vest not much different from what our  Bachelors of
Arts wear in Oxford, and a hood- of cloth, made  like a
sack, cast over their left shoulder, and a round cloth black
cap fringed with wool, which is not so comely; they also
wear their collar open, to show the diamond button of the
stock of their shirt.    I have never seen pearls for color and
bigness comparable to what the ladies wear, most of the
noble families being very rich in jewels, especially pearls,
which are always left to the son, or brother who is des-
tined to marry; which the eldest seldom do.    The Doge's
vest is of crimson velvet, the Procurator's, etc. of damask,
very stately.    Nor was I less surprised with the strange
variety of the several nations seen every day in the streets
and piazzas; Jews,   Turks,   Armenians, Persians,  Moors,
Greeks, Sclavonians, some with their targets and buck-
lers, and all in their native fashions, negotiating in this
famous Emporium, which is always crowded with strangers.
This  night,   having with   my Lord  Bruce  taken our
places before we went to the Opera, where comedies and
other plays are represented   in  recitative music,   by the
most excellent  musicians,  vocal and instrumental, with
variety of scenes painted and contrived with no less art
of perspective, and machines for flying  in  the  air, and
other wonderful notions; taken together, it is one of the
most magnificent and expensive diversions the wit of man
can   invent.    The  history was,  Hercules  in   Lydia;  the
scenes changed thirteen times.    The famous voices, Anna
Rencia, a Roman, and reputed the best treble of women;
but there was an eunuch who, in my opinion, surpassed
her; also a Genoese that sung- an incomparable bass.   This
held us by the eyes and  ears   till  two in   the  morning,
when we went to the Chetto   de   san  Felice, to  see  the
noblemen and  their ladies   at   basset, a  game  at   cards
which is much used; but they play not in public, and all
that have inclination  to it  are   in  masquerade, without
speaking one word, and so  they come   in, play, lose  or
gain, and go away as they please.    This time of license
is only in carnival and this Ascension-week;  neither are
their theatres open  for that   other  magnificence, or for
ordinary comedians, save on these solemnities, they being
a  frugal  and wise  people,   and   exact observers  of  all
sumptuary laws. awns and coronets. The Latin word for a single large pearl, it
